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yo *T he 'Tragedy of Othello 

j)ef. Your wife my Lord,your true and loyall wife. 
Oth. Come,fwcare it,dam thy felfe. 

Left being likeoneof heauen, the deuills themfelues 
Should feare to ceafe thee,therefore be double dambd ; 
Sweare thou art honeft. 

Def. Heauen doth truely know it. 

Oth. Heauen truely knowes,that thou art falfe as hell. 
Def. To whom,my Lord, with whom how am I falfe ? 
Oth. O Defdemom, away ,away, away. 

Def Alas the heauy day , why do you weepe ? 

Am I the occafion of thofe tcares my Lord ? 

If haply you my father doe fufpeft, 

An inftrument of this your calling backe. 

Lay not your blame on me ; if you haue loft him, 

Why I haue loft him too. 

Oth. Had it pleas’d heauen 
To try me with affliction, had he rain’d 
Allkindes offores.and flhameson my bare head, 

Steep’d me in pouerty,to the very lips, 

Giuento captiuity,me and my hopes, 

I (hould haue found in fome part of my fonle 
A drop of patience; but alas, to make me 
A fixed figure, for the time of fcorne, 

To point his flow vnmouing (jnger at — oh,oh. 

Yet could I beare that too, well, very well. 

But there, where I haue garnet’d vp my heart, 

Where either I muft liue,or beare no life. 

The fountaine from the which my currat.t runnes, 

Or elfe dryes vp,to be difearded thence, 

Or keepe it asacefterne,forfoule Toades 
To knot and gender in: tame thy complexion there, 
Patience thy young androfe-Sip’d Cherubin, 

I here looke grim as Hell. 

Def I hope my noble Lord efteemesme honeft. 
Oth. O 1, as fummers flies arein the {hamblcs, 

That quicken eutn with blowing: _ • 

O thou black weed, why art fo loucly faire ? 
ThoulftielPft fo facet, that the fence akes at thee, 
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Would thou had ft ne’re bin bornel 

afu finne haue I committed ? 

x.?A b L W • * Ch L S faire P a P cr » c his meft goodly booke 

c«t 9 T r J te XuT vpo r ? — What committed ? 
Committed ; Oh thou publike Commoner; 

I ftould make very forgesof my checkes, 

Thatwouldtocmdcrsburne vp modeftie, 

Heauen*/! fpea u e thydceds : w hat committed ? 

The k! J 0ps - n L ofe ac ic > and the Moone winkes* 
The bawdy wind that kiffes all it meets, * 

Is huiht within the hollow mine of earth 
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Oth, Arc not you a ftrumpet ? ’ 

_ c De f' No,as I am a Chriftian : 

It to preferue this veffell for my Lord 
From any other foole volawfull touch. 

Be not to be a ftrumpet, I am none. 

Oth. Whatnot a whore? 

Be f No,as I (hail be faqed. 

Oth. Iftpoflible? 

' Bt f- O heauen forgiuc vs. 
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Oth. I cry you mercy then, 

I tooke you for that cunning whore of Peake, 

That married with Othello : You miftriffe. 

That haue the office oppofite to S. Peter, 

Andkeepcs the gates in hell ; yoo,you,I,you j 
Wehadoneourcourfe; there’s money for your paines 
pray you turne the kcy,and keepe our counfell. P Exit*. 
Em ‘ Alas, what does this Gentleman conceiuc • 

Wftt'r doc you my g00d uij 1 
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Em, He that is yours,fweet Lady. 

E>ef. I ha none, doe not talke to 
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